
BRONWYN PUE 

“God can change any situation, no matter how bad” 
 

Tuatahi, 

He honore, he kororia ki te Atua i runga rawa 

He maungarongo ki runga i te mata o te whenua 

He whakaro pai ki nga tangata katoa 

Aroha tetehi ki tetehi. 

Tihei Mauriora 

  

Ka rere atu nei aku mihi ki a koutou katoa 

Ko wai au ? 

  

Ko Tararua nga maunga 

Ko Otaki te Awa 

Ko Te Arawa te Waka 

Ko Ngati Raukawa te Iwi 

Ko Ngati Kapumanawawhiti te Hapu 

Ko Te Pou O Tainui te Marae 

Ko Warren Pue taku Tane 

Ko Rebekah raua ko Jemma aku tamahine 

Ko Bronwyn Pue taku ingoa 

  

  

"Great is thy faithfulness, great is thy faithfulness 

Morning by morning new mercies I see 

All I have needed thy Hand has provided 

Great is thy faithfulness Lord unto me." 

  



The story of my walk with Jesus, began one Sunday with a phone call from home (Otaki) 

telling me, that my brother had died. At that time I was living in Waitara with my 

husband Warren, affectionately known as Wal. We, along with my younger sister and her 

husband, packed up the car and headed south for the tangihanga. 

I had always been very close to him. He was a well known singer in Otaki and on many 

occasions, I sang with him. We pulled up outside his house and we could hear loud 

singing coming from the inside. We were thinking, "What are these guys on!"  

My dad was Dave Raika and the "Raika's" belong to the Open Brethren. Mum was a 

"Hakaraia" and they are staunch catholic.  

Our family was raised as Catholics so I wasn't pleased to see that the "Brethren" had 

taken over (so to speak). 

That night after everyone had gone home or drifted off to sleep another brother of mine, 

Tim and I, lay talking quietly. He asked me, "Are you happy Bron", and for the first time 

in my life I questioned myself. 

My husband and I had a violent relationship. We were always arguing and he'd end 

up knocking me around. This was brought about by a lot of drinking and smoking dope. 

The pattern was work Monday to Wednesday and partying from Thursday to Saturday. 

Sunday was hang-over day and we slept through it. Another thing that stood between us 

was that we couldn't have kids and I think we secretly blamed each other. 

Anyway I was still faced with the “are you happy” scenario and the answer was obvious 

"NO". Tim shared the Gospel with me till the early hours next morning and said to me, 

“If you want to be happy, JESUS, is the only answer!" I remember my reply as if it was 

yesterday. "God, if you are real then I ask you to forgive me for all the bad things I’ve 

done and I ask Jesus into my heart.” 

Tim then prayed for me and I said that I didn’t feel any different, to which he replied, 

"Wait and see God move".  

The next morning I woke up and felt like there was a hedge wrapped around me made of 

clouds -- that's the only way I can explain it. Later I saw Tim and asked  him, “What's 

happening to me. I'm scared”. He said, "Don't be, God is showing you that He is 

real". Well anyway, to cut a long story short, a week later I was baptized by Uncle 

Morphy Graham at Porotawhao in Levin. 

Back in Taranaki, God lead me to the New Plymouth Bible Chapel which is now my 

spiritual home. That was a bit of a buzz, because it is a middle class white church (I say 

that very humbly). I wasn't use to mixing with Pakeha, but over the years I have grown to 

love my church family. 

 I'd like to acknowledge George and Eva Sorenson who whangai, nurtured, and at times 

dragged me back onto the straight and narrow. I thank the Lord for them and all the other 

believers. 

 After 16 years of marriage, God blessed Wal and me with two beautiful daughters --

Rebekah Ngawiki who is almost 16, and Jemma Riria who is almost 15. 



This year Wal and I celebrate 30 years of marriage. I can testify to the fact that God can 

change any situation in life no matter how bad. The thing is, do we want Him to? 

I give all praise to God for Wal and the girls, my extended family the church, and some 

really wonderful friends.  I've been walking with the Lord for 25 years and it hasn't 

always been easy. God still chips away at the things in my life that get in His way. 

With Him I'm assured of a great future. 

I have learnt many things in my walk with the Lord and a word that stands out is, 

“accountability”. I know it is important to be accountable first of all to God, then my 

husband and family, my church and those whom I rub shoulders with daily. 

My prayer is, "Lord renew my mind as your will unfolds in my life in living everyday by 

the Power of Your Love." Bless His Holy name. 

  

 "Tahuri mai ki Ahau, kia ora ai koutou, e nga pito katoa o te whenua; ko te Atua hoki 

Ahau, kahore ke atu" Ihaia 45:22 

  

"Turn to me a be saved, all you ends of the earth; for I am God and there is no other" 

Isaiah 45:22 

 


